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mander was to hold Ms trenches on the heights very
thinly, while he pushed forward a screen of riflemen
into the cover of the patches of scrub. This screen
was brilliantly handled, and from its mobility and
invisibility seems to have given our men the impres-
sion that they were facing a huge enemy force.
Meanwhile the Turkish guns in the rear bombarded
our lines and supports, and searched every road
leading from the beaches. And enemy supports
were on the road. All through that unlucky day
we made sporadic attempts to advance, losing heavily
in the process and gaining little ground. A whole
British corps was held up by a screen of sharp-
shooters, well backed by artillery. In Sir Ian
Hamilton's words, " The one fatal error was inertia.
And inertia prevailed."

On Monday the 9th our chance had almost-
vanished. The heart had gone out of the attack,
and we were settling down to a war of positions.
Sir Ian Hamilton had arrived the night before from
Imbros, and had striven to inspire the corps and
divisional commanders with the spirit of the offensive.
Early on the morning of the 9th an attack was
indeed attempted, a gallant endeavour to carry the
main Anafarta ridge, and one company actually
won the crest. But the effort had been made too late,
for the Turkish defence was already thickening.
Our difficulties were increased by an event which
happened at midday. A strong wind was blowing
from the north, and either by shell-fire or by Turkish
design the scrub on TTill 70 was set ablaze. From
that place, henceforth christened Burnt Hill, the
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